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sn;ii-__w:ﬁnd moon;
sl stars; bt each and all &7 away, one

after the other, from my ﬂi’p‘!gy' fingers, and

[ ap, and ap, and ap, T wint; s6d prevently 1

was up among the fourand- 1y £lders, and

For the National Ern

HERMAN ;

[ the sea of glass, aad all kst 75u réad about in
[ the Apocalypse.  Then  theygamb that was

- i was in the nudst of the thrgne] ”d:'d its mouth,
: and be w epeak 10 e, srder me to give
YOUNG KNIGETHOOD. | anacoount of my deeds jdonii.the body. I

thought and theught, and 1.:1'::1?_»“ trled, with

| all suy might, o remember one good thing to
tell': ibul m;u‘;'[, to t?;“e n:gg‘;gnh and then

3 [T thohght T'd hold my tongne] not Say any-,
R P S ¥ PR | thimg .l # thad woulditE mext beats, but

Cer that, T wouldu't 4o € nny more par- | ghe 1guth aeemed-cﬂall.ou&& begin to move

BY E. FOXTOX,
Author of * Prémices.”

‘erowed

bt 1 didn’t find that my home grew much |
canter, How (1 did Mne to be independ. |
Hut marryving seemed to e to e an odd |
o IEATY W I hiad ahout
e huwdred dollars a year of my own, to Le
o, sl might bave mken cheap lodgings ford
[ somewhere ; but § thought ‘twonld bhe
| aud lonesomefor me. 1 had always heen 1,
o 1 e evervthing Y l.lh‘éhm-r!'u! about-
o aw good deal goiugion 3 and il wy rela: a
s weren't always very good-matured 1o h:.--_._.;
¢ 1 to them, if the srerh! must be wold, l'!leir-::'
sevs and footsteps round mewire 8 good -!mt_l.':
Letter than nobody's. ! i
“ How 1 did envy, those years, the little epun- i
¢ woman who ""‘"“;L:ht us in pur “Egs, and
atter, s fruit, in ber little wagon, twiee a
wecke | rodie out to see her place once, Shewas
4 farmer's widow, and had an orchard, pasture, |
feantiful cows, and & pretiy garden, and took |
care of them all herself, with a younger brother,
who lived with her, and one or two. servants.
<he bostled about, and charned, lt!‘ll‘-pnrl‘t‘leil. :
sl picked her fruit, and milked her cows, 'and !
deove ber pony o and from town i the frm‘]l'
She had plenty of work and |
plenty of smusement—ueighbors coming and |
coull the time, and & plessant word for |
evervbod v, and a pleasant word from everyhody,
anl wes laying up money sl the time, 10 spend |
s one liked. Bud, bless you, my gon, you know |
st even if 1 hadn’t beea brought up net to !
fuow Low to do anything, it's contrary to ua-
tore that a dady should do anything for herself. |
1 a much as she can dog and more too, some-
oot et leave to wotrk for other pt)uplu-;'_l
and | hdn’t much inelination at that time 0
do much for anybody elsd. My heart was all
hent on sell and tlf‘é.‘lrlarld. I'd have worked
sk poud will and®all iy might, to make
Af well off in this life; but %ll:ll'l“}‘ ever!
t :u_\lllillg abont the other.
“ When | was 4 school-girl, there was a poor |
A maiden lady T used to eull Aunt Ruthy, and
v s very often, aud earry her flowers when-
I el & h-nln.lH--I. becguse [ I']Iiml her so0.!
et the only good thing about me then,

to brings that about,

carls mornings.

I cau veuemlwer, She was s0 grateful, ¢
ool she loved me dearly, amd would tell |

Girls like to hear other
s betire ey bave any of their own, |
had encugh money to pav her hoard and |
by ber caps, but nobody that belonged 1o her, |
wid nothing o do.  She was & timid, woping
s watiradly, sod couldn’t do much to help {
TR | ‘I"I‘O':i * :lllll P-Iil‘ l"l“l']ll.l l'lllllll"'
lo. Itkilled her at thst.  She went erazy,
ddied in an ssylam, where T thought, when |
nt there o) see her, she seemed happier |
woever did befure she weat in. When

quuingances conld make it convenient, |
ekl her t come nid st d ool

all her troubles,

("

and then T would see her ("I'l'l‘E'l'llt'
it 5o pake and meek, in other p!*il*_th"s

~oalwanvs taking the worst of everything when
T i]n-d herselt, and lﬂl‘_l the second best
other people helped her: and though she

ful Leen bronght up as delicately as any ot

them, U've known that woman actually go down |

e theie kitehens, amone their strange ser- |

ety s

jaud as kind as could be. 1 di@ say she

aud ftir underneath it just 1 se a worm, and
1 foud it wou spml,ktl‘{w{-irjnwhu_t I would;
il then T heard it say, T Bdveu't doue any-
thing af all. but'be au fdle, PWMess Birt, und a |
cutnherer of the gronndd” 4 T_pre, thoaght 1,
‘voubg woman! Now you™s* done !’ I
lookad round for the Viegin 10”3y a good word
‘for vde ;. hnt she hid her face {;5‘&!‘-&&3‘. and
burst into tears.  Then 1 hte-t‘hd to hegin to,
go down again, down, ane ¢-wu, and down,
bead, foremost, in the dark- - I'd been struck
blind by the light of Heaven, weause I hadn't
Deen' in the habit of looking v to it to get nsed
to iti-and T heard a great wi
l;::..llk ™Y, TIeREer r e
ton any forehead, growing- d houter,
Lot thgﬁvwke up in my owi bed, frightened
out pf my wits—and all.l.Zu ore becaunse |
uoulrn't speak ‘intelligibly, to 1€1] what the mat-
ter was—to find that the noiMe was only the
buzzing in my ears, and tha Eat the Hushing
in my face: but, as to the res 1 eouldn’t ex-
pluan it away quite so casile i
"% A few days after, the dietoe said to me, in
a new way, a8 if he meant W—~ghey'd ‘been try-
g 1o make me believe it,a' along, but I knew
betters—* You're doing well! qu;"e_mll of danger.’
‘Not quitg, thonght 1, ‘yet fX've got & re-
prieve ; and 'm glad enough ¢ that; but we're
all under sentence of death : ¥ |, when least we
think 0ffit, in comes the wast t. (I mean, for
one, W be better pre furd the next time!’
* He had got a little Sisterd - Charity to come
in and take care of me throupi the worst of it,

Cand for o week or two after. Lagause he thought

I necfled more skilful nursing?” 2an I was likely
to get otherwise ; though th_a' ister-in-law, 1"l
do her the justice to say, was B rribly shocked,
WAYS
would have leen, if she could (E\lj‘ Tave had her
owii house to herself, It s sound like an
Irish Dull, Mr, Arden, but _ali” my experience
and observation has pone (g 7 ow ‘that family
union ian'y promoted: by too e ay branches of a
fumily erowding togeiher wnir one reof. |
dou’t say it wayn't be necesar for ‘em some-
times to do it; aud, i the L7 ordains it for
e, Te can make a way fize ¢m to bear it
But it's a temptation ; and, & Qere they're ut
liberly 1o ehoose, I'm sure it"2 - “uer for ‘em 1o
meet now and then with plen” o3 and good will,
than to live togeths » with dise: —ent and mutual
ANTV e, <R

“ My nurse wasz one of the gt women I ever
saw, and jost Hlen mother t < ae.  When she
lelt me, | missed ber so, 1 di £3 know what to
do: and as spon as 1 could silk out, I called
to see her. She was putting-=2 work for some
bright-looking poor girls, witt Snother Sister o
help her, s brisk and pleasy, t2'ooking as she
wax, in u cheerful, sung, sum = ‘tle parlor, with
geraniums and tea-roses grow ny inthe window ;
and 1 could hear little childg™) yoices saying
hyvmms in the next room. B« me, Sister,” |
sighed ont, * how llflpil_\.‘ you of? wm !’

* *So 1 am, my dear,” savs 523, “thanks to u
good God, who bronght e here; bat you
mustn’t imagine 1 didn't hayogy trials out in
the world, as well as other’ olks. When my
o 'lfﬂ:» i 1]19-“}#] ‘l;‘l’gg_"ih‘l-}l:‘- ‘i—;‘!e carth seemed

B e - == ghesta .

g e
| alone in ity and all the other Feople racing to

fro rouud e, and chasing a~'r :dl;uluw.-l'! and
I thonght the din, and gla ¢, and cmpuiness,
and vauity, and solitude, wighd drive me erazy.
But 1 found the poor and sick were good com-
pany for me, after all. | could forger wmy uwn
tronbles ip  thivking about theirs; and it's

pire,snid do up muslins, or mnke cake, or any- | strange  libw  much easier 1o henr other

thing olse, just so that they pright ind her use- |

ful,

o wonld stav so long, that at last thev'd think !
v omusi gi\'n‘ her o lant—a VETY little omes |

sould do, and mortity her, half to death be
vides, for she had very Indy-like feelings: and
then she'd go back to her dismal little voom,

sl 1ake to her bed, and| ery for o week : till Bl temble <8 that night, when 1 woke “‘L’
found ot she was there, and ran in to !n:ﬂw‘ \

Lot laugh, and cheer her nup. | Now, I had al
wavs soid that, whatever I did, 1 wouldu't e
like Aunt Ruth_\'.

“But one day, when 1 eame home from |
spending a week with a married school-mate in |

wople’s trbubles always seem, than one’s own.

md not want to get vid of her s0 soon 3 und | Besides, Tlearned to take theirs on my shoul-

ders 3 and so, when 1 could relieve them, ] ol
relief myseélf.  Religion’s a great o fort, }
4 Raligion ! gaid 1, ¢ nmy ;_[l’rllllllt_’.‘?ri ! ' Youn

P o't eall That a eomfort, do you? Why 'twas

tlint, and #ulhing else, that made me cry and
and
couldn't tell you what the matter was! hy, 1
think it's the most awful thing in the whole
universe ! j

« ¢ That ean only be when we don't live ac-
cording tolit, my dear,” said she.

CTm going 10 live according to it, hence-

the countrey, and was just going to run up stairs dorth, at apy rate, said I; ‘but | don't expect

with my shawl and parasol, my sister-in-law |
put herself in wmy way in the drawing-room door, |
and whispered n & hurey, colaring ap < litdle,
Mr. Carroll bas got vour chamber, Cary. My
wr and herehildren bsd the wes rooms, und |
wi didn’t expeet vou bnek nluil‘_"" U 3780 L
wid Phillis o put your thisgd mio “'_’ third
ory humber-room, And @=an it up niee for you ;
aud we'll have 13 pectar up in the aflernoon
move ont thetranks and boxes. There's a
Lesutiful viewthere over the roofs: smd huos-
Lanid snvs wettast bave another spare chamber,

“| didy say oae word. It secmed 1o tuke

4+ wway. My chamber was my nursery,
b Atmma used to come in, in her beauti-
{u wlliddresses, 1o kiss me and tuck we up
cptings before she went outpand my brothers
Aed 1 bounes through the door when sehool
wis lot ont, aud throw déwn their satchels and
Ues me up in the air.  1'd slopt in it all my
e, and felt as if twas alnost a8 much mine to
Ve 1o a8 mv own ]md_l‘.

“1walked up the three flights of staivs. The
rivm had bheen Awepl awd dusted : and Phallis
bad aid all the odd picees of earpet and mat-
g smooth over the bare fioor, and stacked up
e boxes and tronks in one corner as well ag)
“he knew how ;. for | always gave her my east-
ol finery, and she was fond of me. But, dear
wel how 1 did feel! like a steamer with her
siletyvalve serewed down. 1 wonder I didn't
Wi up with my pent-up: feelings.  There
Wienta soul 1 would say s word to; and 1
couldu’t even ery, for fear 'd! see my red

wy by

ey, Well,” !hﬁught 10 my H L ,H-am,s the
fiest step, Anut Ruthy. it .

“That afterncon 1 ordered my horse, and
rode wut alone, wondering bﬂ'ﬂ I'd be al-
bwed 1o keep him, and thinking enough, you
may e sure. When 1 came pnear home—we
Sred just ut the edge of the city—not being in
“ great harry to g_u{h.ck to the Iumher—mfn_- 1
el Liw i on the brow of & steep little hil-
ks sl sat siill looking at the sunset.  One
of my litgle nephews, who was a.l!ﬂljﬂ ﬁ‘,ing
“iie prank or other, shot him with a blant ar-
ot from bebind a bush.  He started, and,
w5 | cumught p the reius I.ighlal"—hs_ was ver
Epanited, and used to huﬂﬁnﬂ-—-ht? lﬂ]ﬂ wi

e diwn eicht feet sheer, and stood still, teem-

Vine aditthe. 1 did not full, but 1 felt my head
terriblye, et l‘_\‘ the .W- H)’ i pepEed
st d o quaking, nching jelly. 1 grew diz-

v tind, aud laid my face down on his
¢, ;'m-! Cluspesd my arms rovnd his neck, in
Ued varry we of his own accord o his
« where they'd know me and take eare off

'_‘ Lanle linhl.}' came ouaty Q‘P}"ihg ul‘l'lbl"-
o7 s my pet, and dide't mean any barm.
S kb i oot oot of fun,  He led me  home,
.. Erug we, all the way, not to tell. 1 never
o4 they saw me. they were ouly too glad

1% e back into gy own chamber; but 1

i mncthing else to think about. 1'd rather
I'. it dave been safe and sound in the garret.

dottor caue, aod, by the weasures he took,
aney be thoughs the case was pretty serions ;
E ey wonldu't et me see priest, for fear
udl wsitate me: and how could 1 bave con-
1 e had come ! My mpmory was oddly
% 1 could recolleet things as well as ever,
b i- 4 _ml:l wurl.i-; and when | 1'0.1&, l,lllﬁ!‘jl
S ali the time at cross purposes.
" 1 went w alel*li, and dh:aqlﬂd l hﬂd M
o2 soul flew up, hight, like a balloon, away from
¢ varth, while I tried fo hold o, first by the
. and stones, and bushes, and then by the

I'll ever find it very entertsining.’

* She tawk me out with her, though, as soon
as I was stroug enough; and we went round
together among her poor; and [ was pleased to
see how they looked up to her, and loved her.
\She gave advice to one, and clothes to anather,
and dressad a cut or a seald for another ; and |
.umrl ied my little purse, and bought fannel,
and cotton, and lint, and a couple of oranges
for a p.mr'gmm that we found gasping wiT
sumption Bip in a hot attic under a stové pipe.
1 shall never forget the feverish, famished,
thankful leok, that he snatched them with. 1
vever bought anything s-'nrwliy that gave me
so much pleasure. T always did pity the poor
when they eame in my way.

“1 liked the Sister's busy, stirring way of serv-
Jing God. | The contemplative life wouldn't have
sutted me. 1 told her 1 believed I should be
good, if 1 could only live with her. She said,
T hope you'll be good, my dear, live where you
will' But I couldn’t. Some saints have led
holy lives, to be sure, in the midst of distractions.
There's nothing grace can't do, if you only
have it.  But then there are all sorts of gifis;
and some are fittest for one thing and some for
‘another. When people are just beginning their
lives, if they only begin straight, it must make
it a great deal easier for ‘em to go on so§ but [
wns 1o chicken, and had a whole host of bad
hibits, that evervthing about me helped to ke
up. 1 wasnt particularly ill-disposed, that
know of, but ‘twas my nature always to be up
to something ; aud if it didn't happen to be a
good thing, then it had to he a It had
got to be second nature with me, whenever 1
was in company, to be either vain and eoquet-
tish, or jealons and envious ; and, at brother’s,
I was all the time in company, or else wasting
my time and money, dizening myself out for it
Besides, you know, it wasn't convenient for him
to keep me much longer. l

“When T could see my director, I had a long,
full talk with him, about my concerns and diffi-
‘culties—how I needed a new home, and wanted
to lead a new life, and get ready for death ; and
finally, whed bhe didn’t seem to know what to
propose, T hid my face betwien my hands, and
‘whispered throngh my fingers that T wished * I
could be a Sister of Charity ; but I wasn't good
‘énough.’
|| “How
‘énough, whather you are one or not,” said he.
1 sfo be &ore," said T; ‘i T dan’t be good
‘enongh fur ‘a Sister, T shall never be good
?nmi b for an angel.” $ ;

“When he found T was in enrnest and eager
about it, he put me on probation, and spoke to
my brother. e was willing, and rather glad,
1 faney, after the ficst <urprive was over! But
they all agreed 1 must stuy where 1 was a few
months  more, ull I'd um.inelmnl back my

rength ; and my confessoy me [ must

ake the most of the time to repair past errors
in my farhily, and leave aﬂﬁin ce. | T did,
We parted at last as good frie as ers
and sisters shonld be; and ['ve been tsnkful
for it ever dince. I tried to doghy very best in my
noviciate. They made it a long one, because
I'd been such askittish thing; but at lagt the
decided that vocation was gepuine.  Sol tool
the vows; and I've never fepented it: jand it
$eems to me now that I've be !i

con-

sture. Doi med to help me iy pray-
ﬁ ;for I m:sﬂ:.w %ﬂi the and
wheu I'd been trying to serve them, tas if

e'd been working with me,; and far
time in wy life, [ could turn to him

Prees, and chimneys, and wountains, aud “then

Leader apd !Guardian, insead of an

* hiss coming
and uearer ﬁhh;&
howter

he did jump! “You l;uist be oood |

Judge.  Ah, sir, if you'd be converted, and be-
come a priest, vou'd know." .
. Herman at ihui va.q_.iu_qt:; dropped asleep
instead of answering ; but he had never
less inclined, than then, to enter 'into
Romish' priesthood ; and, when he ‘awoke the
S‘;“ llnﬂnb he waa,if ible, still less so.
ister Mary Peter's recital had so far tinged bis
dreams that they had been filled wi&m_df ]
beneficence ; but evérywhere, in well-known
garret, hoSpital, jail, and cellar, the' semblance
of Constance had been leaning on his arm, or
busied at bis side, siding him 10 eomfort® she
sorrowing, tend m&:ick,@dvinh@kthew
ing; and, just as the anfeeling Shanghai cock:
under the © E'Ha\nﬁr " window, nhd
waked him up, he dhe, liiving done a good
duy's work together, were going chattily and
wexnily up. the -of .a swall, newly-painted
h\uﬂ., with * Dr. Herman Arden™ on the door,
at the corner of two busy thoroughfares, o 8
smug’ little parlor, where a cozy late dinmer
Jor two, of her ordering, must, they knew, be
=ll'nili.~m. g 3

In spite of, this wishap, he expected to see
her again, as usual, as spon as his morning
toilette had been with ister Mary's assistance
completed'; but she did not come near him till
noom;, not till he had nte seriously alarmed
lest Sister Mary, or same jesuitical ally, had
gprrq W way ; and when

utm? ary, Bild_mg impossible to .
him otherwise, went after her and brought her
im, she sat shily by'thd window, bending over
some knitting, said nothing even to Bister Mary,
cxcept when she was spoken 1o, and, in the
course of an hour, m Tp_r escape again, He
could hear her, throngh the thin, loose Boor
above him, faintly singing, in her chamber, low
chants and Misereres. |

This conduct of hersidid not grestly sstonish
him. He reminded h;mself that a conyales-
cent could not expect to be treated with all the
indulgence accorded ta s probably dyin{f man ;
and he knew the exceadingly sensitive delicacy
of Constance’'s character well enough to  fear,
that wow that the danger was over, she suffer-
ed from the recollection of the emotion which
she had been surprisediuto showing at the un-
cx])et-lt-d sight of him dud his danger.

Sut her condyet, and the latter explanation
of it, made him only ll.? more eager for an op-
poriunity  religve heg mind at the same time
with his own, by a full declaration of such ardor
of uuulmngn:d attachment, on his part, as shoubl
throw hers completely into the shade. They
might now be rated almost any dav; and
the dread of hmvin" him, and leaving him
i iguorance of her pling, and in utter uncer-
tainty as to when and where he could meet her
again, was becoming feom hour to hour more
intolerable.  Added to'this was the idena of the
influences which migl# in the mean while he
brought to bear upon ler imaginative and exci-
tahle mind, and of the ibility that, under o
superstitious and mistaken sense of duty, she
might already have detérmined against so much
ns listening to a suit which her poor defranded
heart seconded ; and, # all this, his helpless in-
ability to take the coge into his own hands,
Even if he had been well and strong enough to
rise, dress, and go to her—which he was far
enough (rom lming——h‘i was on parole ; most
cléarly implied, it nog expressed, with Sister
Mary ; and afler all that she had already done
for him, he felt that it would be doubly disgrace-
ful 1o get her into a segpe. )

Thongh & striet guaflian, she had not been
in any respect u harsh bne.  She had kept him
very atill ull his fever went down ; but, during
the last day or two, she had allowed a great
deal of pleasant general conversation. It was
conducted in a purlinmpntary manner—she be-
ing Mrs. Speaker, putling the questions, and
having the answers ostensibly addressed to her—
yet su managed as probubly in & great degree
Seliigh the, mwfv parties concerned.
listened.  When he could not see her i"'\‘u:s."hl:d
could see her eolor come and go.  Sister Mary
had considerately and dexterously drawn from
bim just what the silent noviee was most likely
to wish to hesr—some account of his late oecu-
pations and way of life, and the present situa-
tion of his family—finding an excuse, perhaps,
for the gratification of her own euriosity in
gratilving that of her protegée. g
learned from her something of their movements,
and how they came, just at the right moment
for him, to be in Kansas.  They had been sent
there on a mission, to see if there was need of,
and a good opportunity for, the foundation of o
1-qu'il_\'-schm1 there, and had been boarding for
a few days with Mrs. Dobbs., They had heard
of the skirmish in which Robbins had been kill-
ed, gone to the nearest village to see whether
their services were required by any of the
wounded, lost their way, and been belated in
returning, and came upon Herman when there
wad just twilight enongh left for them to see
him Ly. They had previously been very near
being sent to New Orleans to nurse the yellow
fever. Herman's hair almost stood on end, as
Sister Mary mentioned it ; but Constance raised
her eves, and tiu"i' shone. She had liked it, ev-
identlv. So young, so out of love with life!
Would she like it now ? He longed to ask her.
Sister Mary spoke of it very calmly. She was
growing old, she said. She must soon leave the
world, at any rate. She would rather, if she had
her choice, be active,and go abont,and wait on
others to the last, than live on to & time when
she must be idle, sit still in her chair, and have
others wait on her. She should be glad to think
that, when she could no longer serve the Lord
by her life, she should serve him by her death.
But she felt as if she might still have eight or
ten yvears’ work in her, and so she was not sorry,
on the whole, that it had been put off for the
present.

* Where were they to go next?” Herman had
asked, with unwary abruptness. Sister Mary
had been loquucious as to the past. As to the
future, she was virtually dumb. It was impos-
sible to say. Where they were sent. Wherever
the:Lord had need of them.”

. Oun the evening of this * day of misfortunes,”
Herman, being further goadea, and at the same
time in & manner set free from restraint by
Constance’s sbsence, made an impassioned ap-
peal to the compassionate Duenna. Sister Mary,
worry as she was for him, declared that she had
done already all that she could for them,
and more than'she eould answer for to her
conscience, or, at any rate, she feared, to her
confessor. Tﬂey should not have stayed at all,
if' she had known that Herman was going to
get well. He be her pardon for having

one so0, but adroitly, though sincerely, suggest-

ed, that his petting well was probably in great

owing to her having stayed. This was
manifestly her own opinion, h veiled with
elaborate humility. But she e his conva-

lescence an argument with him for his being
too thankful, now that his life had been restored
to him, to care about anything henceforth but
spending it well. This being a view of the state
of affaird which hie counld not fully émbrace, he
ungratefully adjured her to tell him, at lenst,
how long it would be before Sister Agnes
Alexis's 7 year of service expired. .

“ Well—less than a year, my son.”

“ But, how many months 7" i

“ Why—not & great mauy, my son; but, if
you wish 1o live to see the time, Eou must avoid
excitement. You had a bad night last night, in
consequence of too much conversation yester-
day; and—if you'll excuse my noticing it—I
thunk that may be the cause of your being a lit-
tle fractious to-day. Shall I close the shutters
for you to take a little rest now?” )

“No, thank you. Will it be many weeks?"

Sister Mary was seized with a fit of deafbess,
which was the more remarkable, that her hear-
ing was usually peculiarly quick :

*Tea very weak ? I will go and get you some
stronger.”

“I¥ you do, the instant you are out of the
room, | shall spring out of bed, and halloo to
Mr. Dobbs, to bring me my clothes!” '

“Mr. Arden! Are you beside yoursel(?”
M"Tu]lyesuﬁl‘a;:l ?ldeal"i { kind Sister

ary, I wouldn’t be, if T coul ibly it

ut do only consider! H:ma—*-aiueém s .
Alexis and 1 have been so perfectly. frank
you from the first of our meeting, you must
know, even better than we do ourselves, how we

stand towards each other. Because she is an

¢ honorable woman, and Lecause I am an honor-

He also h:nlr‘{

| stances, without exel

cify |

L as they hie away to slay their dragons, punch

|

able man. we have now been the gréater part 0I|
a week under the same roof with one another,
under these very trying and peculiar circum-
ing u sentence ol what
can be called explavation. Itshows what good
faith we have kept with vou, that, ot the fourth
and perbaps last day of our stay| together, I
u'.lrtm!‘(;e still have these primdry questions to tut
and put them to you. How can you possibly,
with all your knowledge of human mature, think
that it cap be in my human nature to let you
carry her off, without knowing where, to be ex.
posed, for anything T know to the contrary, w0
plague, pestilence, and famine, without knowing
even where nor how soon I can take measures
to see her again? . 1 don’t mean o go near ha
until she is free, prov '%{Ied I ean guly make sury
of finding her then ; hut, by hook ar by :.-mul;
I must Keep hold of ‘some clae to her, if' it
only by following her about the country, anl
notlosing sight of her, wherever she goes; other
wise, at the wpment she is released irom her
vow, she may be hundreds of miles away from
me, and renew it days or weeks before I can
get at herj'and 8o agitin the next tipve, and the
next, till } have spent all my days in a wild-
goose chaso after her!™
Herman groaned, as Siatf‘r Mary bad never
heard him before, ' :
["l‘n
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JASPER: A_ROMANCE,

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

IV.
How Jasper Pawned His Walch.

It is early morning in a city, that hour when
the slumberous craftsmen begin to' yawn some!
impatient recoguition of the imminent day. Ho-
tel porters are shouldering trunks for the early
trains and the early boats. Mr. Strephon, bay-
ing kissed his night-¢apped Mrs. Chloe, and left
her, poor little goose, sobbing in bed behind the
dimity curtains; having touched with hasty lip
the litle ones in eradle and truckle bed ; hav-
ing taken the bite of breakfast arranged for
him ov¥er nigkt, and placed under 2 vapkin on
the sidehoard, and having given his night key
to Phyllis as she closes the street door behind
him, is now hurryiug to the railway station,
travelling-hag in hand, en rowde for Metropolis,
to renew his stock of dry-goods. They com-
plain that there is no poetry, no romance,
nothing chivalric, to be squeezed oat of that dry
orange, the present.  To my eyes, duek-legged
little Strephon, going off from his dear Chloe,
(who, if she do scold, is a notable housewife
and an adorable woman, ) is just as much a
bero, just as much a preux chevalier, and logit.
imute poetical object, as any of your mailed
Lancelots, pricking them forth from their fair
light o’skirt Gueneveres, or pranking Ysaies,
with Yseults watching them from donjon keeps,

their giants on the heads, or carry wild forays
into their Soldans of Babylons' and Samarcands’
Kingdoms. More so, becanse while they touk
delight in these things, and got the jaundice
without them, poor Strephon is an entirely do-
mestic animal, all his aspirations are locked up
in the narrow lianits of the twenty-five feet front
he has just left, and he only goes forth o “obey
the call of duty—moreover, with a real and
wholesome dread of “ Hood and field,” of col-

smoke, and foel the duleet soothig of the in-
haled fumes as they diffuse their gentle anes
thetic iufluence over his jarred and qaivering
nerves.  He can even enter into talk with Mr.
Strephon, at fiest upon politics—that perennial
fout of national discussion, whose strong tide
washes away the barriers of ourinherent taciturn-

y ity, and alone makes the American & gonversi-

ble animal—thew upon topies and men, of trade
and barter, and other things practieuble ; thence
to socialities, ethical problems, casuistic para-
doxes, metaphysical nonentities, and other
matters altogether impracticable, aud therefore
ever to he talked of, as children cast their un-
baited pin-hooks into the pond, not in hopes of
n “hite,” hut beeause “it looks like fishing2’
Ab, how many baby-houses and card-pulaces
do we grown men build, and give diguity to, by
reason of the dignified names we bestow pon
them.  Excursns, Dissertation, or Exegesis, or,
mayhap, Phantasy, Aie-Castle, Réve, Chatean-
en-Expagne! 8o your petty tradesman magni-
fies his wee one-eyed house in the suburl,, call-
ing it a Waverley Terrace, or a Bellevur Pa-
vilion. s '
Quis pinxit leonem. ‘

Tn comparison with thought so heavily deag-
ging, it was but a short step to Metropd
through a city ar two, with & night in IE [

ut hour the next mornin

so that at a t'(mvenfﬁ _ ;
re set down’ ﬁl the Tiky strects

out travellers e
of the great city. :

They parted, one to seek his hotel, the other,
with whom is our sole concern, in id.th an op-
posite direction, to the wharves, in fact. " Many
uhi{]m are there, in tiers three deep against the
“elips," for Metropolis is Aﬂace COMMEerce ;
many sailors, dance-houses, *land-sharks,” “em-
igrant-runners,” emigrants themselves, in pie-
turesyue costume of fatherland, “junk-shops,”
nyst.er-bof:i{ha, “old clos,” “ready-made ;™ ¢om-
merce and be living from the same pagar-
hogshead ; ﬁ]s:gng;d sm%“s, elation,’ grief, un-
concern, all blended together in ohe  ollu
podrida, very wonderful o' the landsman, very
wonderful to us all, had we eyes to observe it,
and to single out the one common strund of hu-
manity in this chaos of tarry vakum.

Our traveller paused before a huge clipper,
about which was crowded much husiness, on
whose foresail, flapping in the breeze was tacked
a great canvass sign :

FOR CALIFORNIA!
Wirn sar. Frinay, 25th,

For Freight or Passage, apply, dee., de,

Our traveller wanted neither trieght nor pas-
sage. He wished to guiet the heart by hl.rl:n-
ing the palm. This would suit bhim, however,
for th-morrow was the day, and this the rout
he desired to steer. He went on board, and
secosted the mate, whe was superintending the
stowage of freight.

“A bhand?” said he, in answer o the
stranger’s inquiry. “ We dou't want any lands-
men greenhorus in their longtogs.  What are
you good for?  Why, the weight of & marlin:
spike would break vour back.”

The traveller said nothing, hut, stooping down,
lifted a burrel ol heel o lus shoulder. and put
it om the third tier of those that were piled Ly
the bulwarks.

“1 wear cloth, but I am not weak.”

The mate eyed the performance apprecia
tively, * That is better,” said he, with =ome
thing of respect ; * but youw're not fit to o Le
fore the mast.  You're a gentleman, We are
shprt of hands, though, that's a fact. This
cursed ship”

“1 have never sailed, but T will not shirk my
duty.”

‘“ Are vou afraid of bad luek 77
The traveller started, as if he had been stmek.
*1 have seen too much of it v dread iL”

“ Because, il you are, 1 warn vou, this ship

lisions, collapsed  flues, trussel-work, draw-
NI PR T T T - . e

Tn-rﬂs thal \I":\it‘allm# *ﬁ‘e‘molw% !o!tuw.' '}'.-'31
a man of “heroic ideas ™ is plodding little
Stréphon,- to be suve, but, though his =ole
weapons be ledger and yardstick, a mau of
right bervie actions, doing his “duty in that
state,” & But it is rather with the morning
than with Mr. Strephon that we have 1o deal at
present. A fow of the more industrious honse
waids are already Husy with bueket and broom,
serubbing the pavements, sweeping the streets
out to the legitimate dust-line, and makivg the
brass of the won-railings brightly refloctive with
tlannel and rotten-stone.  Out of ved-curtained
dram shops creep o few seedy shivering loafers,
who have been perchance * twking a chair ® for
the night, their windows red-curtained, too;
and already the hod-earrier is going in, “to
light mee pipe, shure,” and have a  drap o' the
craythur,"” to take off the ** raw uv the morrnin’.”
Guardians of the night are leaving their * beats,”
for the station-house, to report, or to have their
sleep at home—many of ltem not needing i,
at the same time.  Others are knocking at tall
mansions, and calling upon * settled ” fathers—
men of sobriety, respectability, respensibility—to
go bail, or relieve from * quod 7 their wild ruys-
tering sons, who have been making fragments
of the peace over night, in defiance of law wnd
order. A few carts and drays are already out
for their daily work : a wood-sawyer or two are
met, shouldering horse and saw, going ' to-
wards the wharves. A country-wagon rumbles
in towards the morning’s market; the rapid
motion of the milk-wagon, and the stirvin xt
ter of its bell, are heard in every street; tfle pa-
E:H.:nrrier inserts his sheet under doors, and

tween the slats of shutters, running sapidly
on, as il not conscious of what pronouncement
for sudden Jjoy or sudden misery to hundreds is
contained in that damp sheet which he beéars
swung on his hip by the thousand.

Adown the street, noticing these things with
angry impatience that their daily routine should
be 50 unconsciously continuous in spite of his
misery, hurried a traveller. On foot he came,
dusty, weary, for he had tramped all night,
heartsick, yet very determined. He had come
that night from places dear to him, woven to
his heart by rich association—places, perhaps,
that he had looked Kis last upon. A sorrowful
Hejira had that walk throngh the night been to
the traveller—a Hejira out of Mecca the Felix
into drear Petraea, out of Paradize into a har-
ren, brow-sweating Eden land. Down the
streets walked the dusty, weary traveller—his
“gentleman-clothes ™ hag illy Suiting the stout
staff’ in his haund, the shoes and trousers gray
with proof of the miles he had come, the un-
shaven chin and haggard aspect. Down the
streets went he, while .kl.r Strephon, as he look-
ed over his shoulder, apprehensively guickened
his steps, and grasped tighter the handle of his
portmantean; while hotel porter, eyeing him,
murmitred :  “So’thin’ wrong "hout that ‘ere
cove;” while Bridget rests upon her hroom as
he passes, and sends a blessing after him, for
“shure an’ ets mee that knows he's a gintle-
man as has seen thrubble, which is the lot uv llls
all, may the Vargin presarve nus;” while seady
loafers wink k:ﬁ-wiu ly at each other with
blearcdl eyes, saying, “'s heen playin’ too heavy
on the green, and the Tiger's clawed him
deep ;" while hod-carrier mentally argues, “his
honor’s stirrin’ early for a jintleman—fait', he's
on his way to bed, 1 reckin” while wptchman
doubts, as he eyes him suspiciously, whether
he does not sacrifice “£500 Reward,” and’ the
encomiums of the press, in not arresting him
out of hand : while milkman and country-wag-
oner mentally observe to themselves upon the
strange fashions of city people; and paper-car-
rier, mild-eyed, expects to Lear “ another lam-
entable case of suicide™ on his hip in the
next igsne.

Down the streets went he, even to a railroad
depot, where already the bustle and hurry of
nineteenth-century Iife was exemplifyving itself.
Fifteen minutes to spare. Time to bathe that
tlushed and fevered face, and brush that ram-
pled bair; to have the dust expelled from those
“ gentleman-clothes,” to taste even a cup of cof-
fee, hqt and cheering; to buy a haundful of pa-
pers from a solicitous newsboy with a dirty face,

who the change; to fill a pocket with
i a ticket, and secure a sest in
14 car.” And, having done these

now that he is seated, and has lighted
his cigar, and unfolded the damp paper before
him, our travellar is hetter. ﬁe can read,

has o precious bad nume, my hearty, and we've
bl o time making upa erew.”
* 8o much the hetter,”

| Bepe cutbiorer ptsnebonl sl ateeorhe ©OMWSdl, Lty
| g RO BT AGSpErate enoush, in all con
seience.  We don't much like w be wking
strangers, and you must confiss vour looks are
rayther suspicions.  However, there's no help
for it: beggars mustn't chon
fence s so come over here to the othice,
tulk 1o the Captain about it

In fine, alter some parley, our tmveller was
aceepted, and signed the articles,

* What is your name ?7 asked the eaptain.

And the taveller said, © Jasper,”

“dasper what, or what Jasper 27

“Call me Jasper.”

“Hey! 'Ii's .‘]ux]wr Blunl, I faney,” said the
Captain, with a jolly lnugh.  * A ease of sacri
ficed identity.  Well, it you wish it, 'm sure
I've no objection.  Have you an outtit 27

“ Not yet.”

4 Money? ™

Jasper drew out his wateh from his pocket.

“Ah! and do you know what you will need ?
Matey, just deaw him up a short list, vou knaw,
kit, sou-westers, frocks, and all he will need, fn
I ain'vgoing to have my men freezing to death
off the {?uru, There, now, gt those thin_l,r-'.. Tvidd
everyhody good bye, and come aboard wo-night,
or you will stand a chanee of being left behind.
We go out as soon as the morning tide makos.”

Yes, it was Jasped, eeing from his woe, und
carrying out his résolution. ln a singular
fashion he does it, 'to be sure.  See how he
draws those fine gloves over his shapely hands,
puts on a jaunty air, and steps into the omni-
bus which answers his hail.  Ogling the wo-
men, and elbowing he men, he rides up town
to the most fashiousble hotel, where he alights,
For he has money in his pocket that he must
get rid of in a gentlemanly way before he
turng sailor. He saunters loungingly around,
gives a languid hand to an 0ld college acquaint-
ance, smokes the choicest cigars, and sips of
the most costly and recherché drinks.  When
the gong sounds. he insists upon his friend
dining with him, eats through the courses with
delicate fastidiousness, hus his wines, his cost-
liest Burgundy, Lis delicatest Rhenish, his most
sparkling champague, his most golden wine of
Xeres, tasting of nil. to spend his money.
Then, having sipped his coffee, and paid s
bill, there remain to him a few shillings only,
with halfof which he purchases cigars, with the
other half lavishly fees a waiter for brushing
him. And thus he parts with another remem-
brance of home.

Desperate men have their whims, and our
hero is not perfect.

dasper went out from the hotel, and, 1uukiuﬁ
his way through the throng, sought a bac
street.  Here, after several crossings and tarns,
he found a shop, over the door of which, dingily
shining in the light of the lamp in the window,
hung the arms of the Kingdow of Lombardy,
three golden balls.

“To what base uses,” ke

Did Charlemagne, when he placed that iron
crown above his high forchead, think which
Kingdum he made himself ruler of 7 Or did
Napoleon remember that his own hand made
him sovereign in that Empire of which the
Rothehilds are Princes by conquest—the Em-
pire of Usury 7 Oh, money, “ almighty dollar,”
thou hast more worshippers than even when the
peaple bowed down before thy symbol, priestly
Aaron's figment, the golden ealf, in the early
times! Yet doth noprophet break the tables of
the law in wrath!' Far otherwise, for perhaps
himself is grievously inflicted with love for the
“flesh-pots,” and, without' andue persuasion,
might be made to how down also; for the gifis
of Mammon, dreary and sordid though his cave
bey® have the magienl potency of Aladdin's
lnmp.  Most of us scom money a8 we scorn
cannibalism ; it disgusts us ; we wantit not—iu
cottage and a crust, (sowr grapes;) but hring
us up in Fegee, and there is wo choicer delicacy
than roast missionary.

It was a curious shop this, into which Jasper
went. Full of shelves and drawers, aud these
again full of all sorts of things, Much raiment,
old, new, fashionable, ount of date ; gin-buying
arments, plucked from the bucks of miserables

—n0 ol

and we'll

for
the gulf of despair one brief hour of oblivion ;
hreas‘-‘buﬁng gl:smmta, that, meant to keep off

chill winter, fulfilled purpose by keepjng

“"'&_M‘I roaf and w‘.:llllvﬂ all of gold,
And hid in dark that none Cﬂm‘
Tre hoe 4 view of cheerfu) day -

though not with zest; he can taste the fragrant

D neumn houre itself display,
But a fatnt shadow of uncertain light.”

g | convinced, t.oo,dn_ihe lived upon half salary,
st ¢

a little pittance wherewith to eateh up out of |ty jianee any

‘commentatar, “ that her interests are
altogether with the natural and the present

out, for a. day, gaawing hunger. There were
also utensils, weapons, knigk-nacks; cases of
jewelry, birthday given watches, that had raised
money for the faro-table ; mothers” dving gifts,
ed for bread ; author's brain-children, put
ere to buy ink, or may be a shirt, in which to
assume a decent appearance beforc your pub-
lisher ; bnd._nl;ra'ﬁs, given up in bitter anguish
to buy food for dying fruit of the uuion
that ring was memorial of ! Ak, Heaven!
could every complacent well-to-do hut play As
modeus for & brief four-and-twenty hours! I
think that their hands would find purse-strings
much easier to unloose. [
ehind the eounter was a lean, pale young
man, with faded eved and dead vellow hair,
whom one felt intuitively to bé knock-kneed in
his legs and pipingly quavering in bis voice—a
young man  who * thought-ah—hbut didu't-
ah—know "—and who broke down ievetriovably
if it eanght your eye. It needed not a second
glance at him to be assured that he had grown
up like @ squashy!with an excessive preponder-
auce of the watery element ; that there was lack
of iron in his blood—a soft, flablby fellow; a
jelly bag, that would take the impression of an
monld into which it might be squeezed, hot
not: eohesion enough of itself to retain that im.
pregsion, the mould being removed ; one felt

and got the worst cut of beef at hix boarding-
house—a miserable, soft, uncolored, unsavory
cheese, at which every mouse and eockroach
might nibble.

Vhat does Jasper here, waiting until that
shivering woman, with the rag of a greas
shawl thrown over her head, and the thin cheei
heetic with disease; is served? What does he
Jasper the wealthy, Jasper from his * palat'm{
halls,” (as the newspapers phrase it,) Jasper,
whose every, wish has heretofore been antici-
pated, what does he here ?

Now he accosts the nibbled cheese, with im-
perious air, pulling out that jewelled watch and
chain—his watch , often had he consulted it to
see how near it was to the hour for the dismiss-
al pf the children from the little white school-
house, in the grove of oaks, at the end of the
lane where the blackberries nsed to grow so
plentitully—wonder if there are many this sum.
mer 2—Ats wawch, which that queealy mother
had given bim on a birthday, long, {ung ago,
when he was a good little boy, and she had
never deceived him, and he loved her so very
dearly—away—what are mother and Ruth to
him now—Ruth, who had so muel admired his
hapdsome watch, and had so ofien pleasantly
joked him about his dandy ways with that pret-
ty-linked chain—

“1 want to borrow fifty dollars upon this
watch.”

dominates; as » general rule, in the character of

1 Cal
a0 much wealth in & few hours, arc hardly vis
ible. Tudeed, wére it not for the charred side
walks, we doubt whether 8 stranger would ol
serve, without his attention were specially called

the sensuons, a3 opposed to the supernatural,
the “religio-spiritoanl "—is just that which pre-

the young wan. Psyche is of more rapid growth,

as she is alyo of swifter decny, thun Daimonos.
Heuce it iu natural for the young man to be
coltish—it'{s a consequence of the autagonism
between soul and spirit, an antagonism that has

with a flaming sword—and it is accordingly not
to be reprobated as sell-contracted disease, hut
to be enrefully treated s hereditary malady. In

refined spivitnalists.  Physic, alas. is needed in
both conditions.

youth, we are too gross materialists; in age, too |

to it, any indieations of the terrible contlugra
| tion which so recently converted into ashes the
places of ‘husiness off many of the most sub
| stantial mén of that city, but which did not pars

subsisted without trucd since Eden-gate closed Tlyze their energy.— Lawrence Her. of” Freedom

13 Scorraxp tae Mosr Morar Natioy ox
{TE Wornp ?—It is & very singular fiet, tha
| while the Scotch claun w be set down as the
most religious ad moral nation in the world,
there are wore illegitimate children born i

But Jasper did not think of such things s« Scotland, aod there 18 more whisky drank, G
the above When he locked the lid of his chest | Proportion to the population, than in any othe
upon Burton and Bowditel, and “ turued iy conntry of Europe, It appears, from recent
to pass hig st night in the forecastle. Far | turns, that Seatland, with its population of Jes
other, indeed, were his thouehts, s he heand Ilmu_ﬂltma milliong, generally ru-u'. proverhially
the rippling swish of the broken harbor wave Ctutions, and universally thrifty, congumes
beating lightly ancath his “ bunk.” He was now whigky annually to the nmount &f upward ot
no longer Jasper Fleming, Esq., a man of wealth | seven” millions of gallons, and at a cost,
and importance, surrounded hy a large circle of | duties included, which has reached of late
friends and admirers, but simply e Jasper, the enormons sum_of twenty-four millions of
senman, technically “ landsman,” whom mute | dollars w year, or eight dollars a head for every
shiall swear ot fon o * lubber,” and wessmates | Man, woman, and child, jn the country. Con
laugh at fof u *“ greenborn,” who las not vet | Wary to what happens in almost every other
combed out the hay-seed from his hair; whom, | v89¢, even s duplieation of the price has not op

nevertheless, messmates shall yet look up 1o wd
miringly,csad wmate elass as “ able-bodied.”
Ambitious Jasper! Thou who mightst have
kissed hands to the fairest in the fuud--w}nn

to remotest seas, for costly silks and shawls,
pearls of Oman, attar of Shiraz, myreh of M-
cat, spices of Molucca—thou art now envious of
thy neighbor snoring in the next berth, huray

“gailed the sen,” can reef, steer, knot, heave the
lead, sing
- Y Ye heave-o, my hearies! "

at the capstan, and driuk his pint of cum—eunyi-
ous of hith, because, fursooth, in the calling thou
hast chosen, he is thy superior.

And whky not ?

Is not tjis stont, Brawny Back, man equally
with thee? Aye, more man than thouw, since
he bas

crafi—is happier, perhaps—at any rate, mor

pleased God to eall him.”
oh Jasper, and wisely imitate him, so that in

Brawny DBack, an
mate,

In the 119rning early, ere the sun had shown
his copper arh through the mist, all was confu-
sion aboard the great clipper.  The passengers

be proud of thee as mess

Nibbled Cheese really didn't know—looking
at the jewels and the works, touching it here |
and there with his inane fingers, which looked |
as iff the mice and cockroaches had nibhled
away their nails.

“ Bring me some one who does know, then.
L huve no time o waste. 1 am in a hurry.”

* Yeens, Mister Cotttre—if you please, n gen-
tleman-— to speak with vou.” !

From behind a desk in a dark eorner, from
the thumbed pages of & mighty ledger, comes

ou his head, with silver spectaeles wrapped wit

deed in chancery, wrinkled as the hand of some
| amigone midwitfe—each line, as it were, token
| of some *article deposited "—with gray eve,
kieen, twinkling, measuring, determining, like
a slate full of higures—with long, _H']]uu' teitls,
Mr. Coffee, genius loci.  Rich, they say, for he
priest of Mammon—a wrinkled old wreteh,

“Fifty dollars on that watech?  Eh, ¢h, my
voung friend is Jjoking—faceti-ous, he! he! We
will lomi—let me see—how long? ™
* Nix months.”

. s thicty five

Il']inlmri——ln)' young friend, I know that this is
a good watch—hbut we lose so much—so very
much—there impatient Wi
think we can let you have the money— yos—-six

wonths—now—1 will make out your ticket—

Mr.—al, yes—Mr. Smith—how many  Master
Siniths there are, to be sure—he, he—"Tobias |
Chronometer—Ilotter A F—unumber 611 —and |
chuwin.  There, now, you will get it at any
tune by paying the proper per centinn—eery |
moderste—now—Ilook  over  that—there—ten |
and five’s fifteen—very good notey little torn, |
but no discount—and twenty's thirty-five, and
ten’s forty-five, and one's forty-six, and two
hall’s forty-seven, one, two, three, four, forty-
cight, and one's forty-nine, and a five-franc's |
forty-nine ninety-four, and—Ilet me
really havn't a Sixpence anywhere.”

And so Jasper procured wherewith to pur
chuse his outfit. r

His next step was to seek a hotel, write a
note, and enclose the pawn ticket init,  This
nutee e directed ta the gardener at the Hall,
old Richard, with instructions and farewells,
that need not be laid before the reader.  Hav- |
ing deposited this letter in the post oftice, he
hastens his steps, for it is already night.

He enters a slop shop, and, after much hag
gling, effects an exchange of his broadeloth
for | know not what of sailor raiment—trow-
sers of duck and coarse woollen, pumps, coarse
socks, jackets for storm weather und for calm, !
Guernsey frocks, check and flannel shirts, Scotch |
caps, tarpauling, sou-westers, oiled-cloth over-
alL«—ﬂ.l-hl-sl.jarfc-kniwx.wwt-ls.m:lm—m:niha"e-
wardrohe, in fact—he huys, or exchanges for.
Then, clad in his frock and dack trowsers, with
tarpauliu on his head, and pumps on his feet, |
he shoulders his stout chest, and carries it |
aboard ship. There might bave Lieen some
affectation i all this, but it was in the right
direction. His chest was filled and stowed |
uway, his bunk selegted, he was to sail in the |
meroing, and there yet remained some dollars
Jjingling in his pockets. So .rlmlwr lefi the ship |
again, and came upon a stall for the sale of old

now-—stop—so

see—I|

he had looked over bis stock. His purchases
ware unigne.  Gummer's Surveying, m\rdi"_:h’!i1
Navigator—ambitions Jasper! —hob-a-nobbed |
with—what think yon? Burton's Anatomie of |
Melancholy, a Leipsic edition of Eschylus, the |
waorks of Frangois Rabelais, and the of!
Nature of Dr. &lnar»u Good! Notable reading, |
these, thou wilt say: “ but could he not have |
made a better choice 2" Bible and Prayer Béok, |
for instance, and “ Pious Meditations ™" of the
Reverend Francis Smoothly. 1 grant you it, |
my dear friend, from my heart. Much better |
for him to learn wisdom in these books, than |
to cull quaintness from Burton, or crack jokes, |
not the delicatest jokes either, with the histo- |

therefore to reprobate my poor Jagper|as un
unworthy hero, in comparison with _my lady
friends, their ideal, as set forth in "~ Ceértain
“ goodlie bokes,” very popular with the dear
unrensoning ereatures.

Thou mayst have read a book from the pen
of that wonderful woman, Countess Margaret
Fuller Ossoli, entitled, “ Summer on the Lakes,”
andl, if 80, must have heen impressed with an ac-
count eontained therein of a certain Madame
Hauffe, styled the Seeress of Prevorst. Well,
thiy Seeress® has given the explanation of u dis- |
tinetion existing between sovi and sprrir—adis-
tinction which msf exist—(in testimony where |
of, read I Thesshlonians, Chap. I, verse 23, where |
the Apostle apeaks of “ Your whole spirit, and
soml, and body, &e.)—and this explanation is as |
follows : |

¥ The sov. secks nfter and is attmcted hii
the natural'in all things: the seigir is absolve
i its own contemplations ; ever tending towards
the Infinite, it has ;,mperl;r no sympathy with
anght in the homan world.’

[Patience, Clementina, I do not intend to in-
mm%h&:)ivs here, 50 be not afraid.] |
Aud this sovt, lishly fancying,” says a

bound up

r.d of our being—in contra.
poenmatical "—the skeptical,

this * physical "
distinction to thi

*Vide Justina« Kerner's Qareminn v, Parvorst, [passim ;)
also, Dubliu Uwiversity Maguzine, January, 154¢, ke

Mr. Coffre, an old wan, with a brown fur cuL'

thecwd over Lis noge, with his face yellow as a |

munching the feather end of o pen—this was |

shrewd, hard, high as to per centnm—a |

Fo M 1] L

T i not enough.'! |

* Now—now—stop—stop—don’t  go—Icba- |
bl that woman, Ichabod, and not ton much, |

eame abond, their wives clinging about their
necks, theit parents mutely grasping  theie
hands, and tewrs aud loud-mouthed grief pre-
vailed. Cheerily sounded the song as the sea-

men at the windlass heaved up the huge anchor, |

for the sll'\p had \\'M’p\-nl out it the stream da-
ring the gight ; hoarse were the voices of the

officers with multiple orders, aud deagon-like |
| the snort pf*the “tug ™ that svized upon them ‘

and dragpdd them oat to sea. * Farewell !

| shouted the*erowd upon the wharves. Farewell |
| But no obe, suid the word for Jasper, though
loving beads beat tamultuously with endless

ineessance of solicitous thought about him.
Fa rrAl'n-'F': 1

"+ MISCELLANEQUS.
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Panris—"The following extract from a recent

the Fren u'|':r|||n-r-|1":- svstem ;

“T warll to tell you a queer accident tha
befell we'the other day.  As my friend
andd 1 wepe . p
the Tuillt
nhont Ngym

wha ]1:\14_

od 1w overhear the word ‘\I.'.Pu!inrll
W horuangn s e peioked up bis aars, pickod o
hi= gou aud Olowell us from there all b 4 u

across the |il'illg|'. where Wi, Iu-mg a bl
i'llglilt'lim]. ook & enrringe howe,
s for some time, and, \l'i"illg' there was nothing
wrong, went baek.
conspirators. Y ou know this Napaoleon has spie
ul every corer ; and il-flll’_\' hear the nume N

puleon, they immedintely suspect something is

Wrong, and ey 1o il You out. He s w0 horrid
i, as vou koow, aud the grentest cowand liv
ing. Al these heantiful things that he is doing
to keep his people amused show ns much as
anything that he is afvaid.”—FEeening Dost,

Desperare Coxrevier wirn A Rexaway N

| Gri—The Clayton Bunner gives the partien

lars of a despernte rencounter between o My,

| Edward Garland, of Gleanville, and a runawny

negro, the property of Dr. J. B. Owens, of Rus
well l'l\IT|It_\'. .\Iaham:n. 'l'hl' b Wowas diseovered
hy Mr. Gardand, who eame up with him in ad

vance of others in pursuit, when the negro |

mightst, as owner, have laden and sent off ships |

fisted, brosd-shouldered Brawny Buck, who lias |

réater physical power and greater : . ey
TR, Rowas iy o | pence o five pence; but, for fear of frighte:

submissive to fortune, and doing more faithfully
“his duty in that state of lifoe to which it has |
Emulate him, then, |

time it sy lmp‘n-n that men eall thee also

letter of a young Awmeriean gicl in Paris, furnish- |
es an amsing iustance of the spplication ol

i ¥
_ |
wilking away from the garden of |
, about six o'elock, and talking
on First, 1 saw a soldier nedar us,
the n-nvf

He watched

]aNM-u-._a he took us for |

erated to check the consumption—at least, not
a0 fur as the 'Kllnwli-dga' and intention of the
| Comsuwmers went.,

In the year 1254, the duty on the Scotch
wlisky was raised from some throe shillings
| and eleven pence to about soven shillings and
| six pence the gallon ; in consequence of which,
| the price rose from six shillings and sia
| peuee the f:l“{lll in the yoars 1851 and 1852, to
| eleven shillings and two pence in the last two
years. This had the effect to produce in these
{two last years a reduction in the amount ol
| whisky which paid duoty, to the extont of five
| bundred thousand gallons a vear; hut so far as
| the consumers were concerned, they were wholly
l\llu-un:viuu\ of any such reduction. They

thought, in fact, that they were consumin

more whisky than cver. The dram-sellers, to
maet the rise in the price of the article, ought
to have raised their charge per gill from three

|llu-i=' customers, they did not venture on tha
They ruised the price only 1o four pence, but
to save themselves from loss in salling at this
i, l]lt'.\' added a llu:i:ﬁil_\-' of water, double the
amount of the diminution in the guantity ol
whisky entered for duly ; so that, although "the
[ consumption was slightly less, the consumers
supposed themselves to have drunk more, has
ing paid for a million of gallons of water at the
rate of four pence a gill—ull which they swal
lowed, supposing it to be whisky. It would be
curious to observe what might he the effect of
{an addition of three or four shillings more to
| the duty. Perhaps, by « gradual increase on

I, the [l'.ll't vf the dram-sellers of the water part of

{the liguid, the Scoteh, under the ides all the
time thut they were drinking whisky, might Le
Brought at last to put up with pure water.

Ax IxcipexT or tHE EripeMic.—A touchin
case was presented recently to the consideration
| tnd |‘h;|t‘il'\ of one of the Good Samaritans who

now take ecare of the sick, relieve the destitute,

and feed the starving. A boy was discoversl

i the morning, I,\ill'r' in the grags of Claiborm
| street, evidently bright and intelligent, hut =i
| A man, who has the l-'l‘|'lnf,_'\ of kindness strong
'Ii_\ I‘l'\-'i-i]a--l{. weinl to him, shook him by the

shonlder, and asked him what 'he wns dai
there,
“ Waiting for God to come for me,” said
I *What do vou menn ?" said the gentlemm

| touehed iy the pathetic tone of the answer and
| the condition of the i-n-}'. in whose ove o
| Hashed faece he saw the evideneces of the fover

“ Gl sent for mother, and father, and lingd
| hreother,” said he, “and took them up to h
| konne, up in the sky ; and mother told me, whe:
| shie was sick, that God would take

Care of N

[}

ITe will
Mother never told me a lie

mother said he wonld,
conne, won't he?

| eare ol me, a2
|
“Yes, my lnd,” said the mun, overcome wit
L emaotion, ** he has sent me to take eare of yor
You shonld have seen his eves Bush, and the

smile ol Tl'ulml-h briank over his face, ns he
sand :

* Maother never told me a lie, r: hut s
I been 2o long on the way,"—N. (0 Dellu

| Hean-Dresses axp Hoors,— In the vear
F1T713, one hondred and forty-live vears ago, 1l
Duke of Shrewshury was Euglish Ambassado
at the Court France. The Duchess
Shrewshury was on the wrong side of !l.l'l'_\.' v,
and, having been a beaoty in her vouth, she was
!III!Il-’iillll_'! to believe that time had made anvy
| change. She spoke bad French fluently, was
cocentrie, gave magnificent balls and Suppers,
and all Paris (titled Paris, of course) fvlt hon

stopped, drew a sevthe blade, with which  he orved by her invitations. The Duchess dislikel

had previously Killed o valuable dog, and i a

wontent rashed apon Mr. Garland, ™ Fotunate-

ly Mr. G, was armed with a stick, with which |

he knoeked the weapon from the negro’s hal,
but the latter immediately seized Mr, G.'s horse
||)' the hridle and comnienced :\I}Lljlri“g the ani

mal in the neck with a dirk, from the cffects of | them made of black ganze, from which we infes

which it goon died,

He lost this weapon also
before he could u

it on Garland.,  Springing

dragged bim to the ground, and, in the strugyle
that ensned, bit off & part of one of Mr. (s
ears,  Finding Mr. (1. pretty well exhausted,
he made off again.  In a short time, however,
seized him, when another violent battle ensued,
in the midst of which n gentleman pussing Ly,
seeing the fracas, eame to the aid of the assi=
ing negro, and, placing a pistol at the head of
the runnway, forced him w surrender. The
uegro has been committed, 1o stand his trial ot

| the next temn of the eourt, for an assault with  CMovme

intent 10 murder.
Tue Wit or & WrrNess.—1 see Mr. Otis I,

dnfealil;g Mr. Alley, of Lynn. e ought to he
among

an active member of it, iff 1 am not mistaken.
And perbaps he is, and 1 did not notice his
nate.  Did T onee tell you of an adventure of
his in court, with my excellent friend, James N.
Buffum, :)T]_. un? f am afraid I did ; but, never
mind ; it will bear telling twice. Mr. Buffum,
who is a selftanght man of much intelligence,
was a witness in some case, in which Mr. Lord
was counsel on the other side. In the course of
his testimony, he wmade use of the expression,
“ philosophically speaking.” Mr. Lord caught it
up, and turned and twisted it as he Lest could,
to make the witness ridiculous.  The matter in

of hogsheads.

“Supposing the air was exhausted from a
hogshead,” nsked Mr. Lord, “what part of it
would give way first ! "

“ The head, of course,” replied the witness.

% Ah, the head!” returned Mr. Lord, with a
giam:e at the jury, to prepare them for fun,

Now, Mr. Witness, as you are a great philoso-

er, can you tell the jury the reason why,

philosophieally speaking,’ the head shonld give
way first? "

“Because,” answered the witness, “hogsheads
are like some lawyers, their heads are the weak-
est parts of them I —Byles, in the Triline.

LeavexwontH—Last week we had ocen.
sion to sojotirn in Leavenworth a few dave, the
first call we have made there siuce our resi-
dence in the Territory, save when passing

through the place on our way to or from the |

E_u;t. We are frank to admit that we were:
disappointed with the growth and prosperity of

this infant city. Fonr years ago it was a dreary |
over ‘with a thick undergrowth of |

waste, cove
brushwood, aud occasionally a forest tree. Now
it is the home of civilization, and the abode of
not ledn than ten thousand inhabitants. No
written deseription can convey to the mind's
eye the of this young giant city,
whicli, like Jonah’s gourd, has scemingly sprung
into being in & day, but whose struoctures are
too substantial td pass away thng suddenly.
The trices of the late fire, which swept away

e revivers of the Whig party, as he was |

ll\l‘ hl':ld'l’rl'\-!"' ]I“ r:l-‘hilﬂll. Ii.hl'\' were ”l:l'll'
of wire, ribbons, pauze, and other millinery
I materials, intermingled with the hair of the
weand, and were more than two feet high, sothat
| the face of the wearer, if 4 short woman, appeas
| ed in the middle of the body,

Old women wore

that gay colors were worn by the voung.  The
slightest motion of the head cansed the edific

| on the horse. he seized Mr. G. h_\' the neck, and to teemble, and the tigue of carrving it was

‘-\I'\""\-i\'l‘
Louis NIV, so absolute in little as well as
greal Thill;:.-, dislikeed I‘Xl't!vliihﬁ'l\‘ these head

| and thinking, perhaps, that others would arvive, dresses 3 and although they had been the fash

win for ten vears, he was unable to change it

| ke was decpyed by a negro, who immedintely What the grand wonarch eould not accomplish

was hrought about by the will of the Duchess
uf’ Shrewshary, (* wue vieille folle etrangere,” ns
St. Siman ealls her,) in a surprisingly shon
time.  She guve out that no lady wenring a high
I head-dress should be ]n-l‘!lli!lml Lo appear in her
| oo, and from the extreme of elevation to the
of depression the changn was then
e, and, with S]i}:]ll Illm]ilirulinn», the faslh
jon has remained the same ever sinee,
All rensonable people, says St. Simon, wait

bouks. | The vender was about elosing for the | Lord, of Salem, is set up in that distriet as 4 jmpatiently the arrival of “wne vieille JSolie
night, but Jasper persuaded him to wait ubtil | third candidate of some sort, for the purpose of | elrangere,” who shall iuduce our fashionahle

women 10 leave off their immense koops, so in
upportable to themselves, and so detestable 1o
thuse who approach them.— Eve. Post.

| The following stutements may be interestinge
to pevsons desirons of knowing something of the
condition of the Old World in regard 10 eduen
tion :
In France, the number of primary schools in
| 1843 wad, 59,933 ; the number of normal col
leges for the instruction of teachers was, 94 :
| and the number of teachers actually engaged in
instruction, 75,635 ; and, as the population in
Franee amonnted to 34,230,178, it follows that
there was, in that year, one primary school for

rian of Pantagruel. But.l will not permit.you | dispute had something to do with the strength | every 554 inhabitante: one teacher for every 446

- inhabitants : one normal college for every 356,564

| inhabitants. :

| Inthe same year, there was in Prussia one

| primary school for every 653 inhalitants; one

[ tencher for every 662 inhabitants ; one normal

| college for every 377,300 inhabitants.

| Berlin, (the capital of Prussia,) with about
32,000 inhabitants, has 264 public primary
schools. i

Rome, with a population of 158,672 souls,

has 372 public primary schools, and 482 teach
ers.

It the Kingdom of Bavaria, (Catholie,) in the
| vear 1846, there was one tencher for every G508
| inhabitants ; one primary school for every 603
linhabitants ; one normal college  for every
350,000 inhabitants.

In the Kingdom of Saxony, (Protestant, with
Catholic King,) there was, in 1843, one primary
school finr every 900 inhabitants ; one tescher

for every 58K inhabitants ; one normal college
Il for every 214,975 inhabitants,

In the Duchy of Baden, (Catholic, with Prot.
estant Government,) in the year 1541, there
was one primary school for t-\'-vr'\‘ T00 inhahit
ants; one normal college for every 500,000 iy
habitants, :

In 1842, the populatinn of the Austrian K
pire, includi E::mtmnl_\-. but exeluding Han

ary, was 25304.152. For this population,
20,293 primary schools had been l'uumL-d: that
is, one primary school for every 1,247 iuhahit
auts, besides 11;140 repetition or evening clasy

{1 have no home, nobody to grive me anything,
and s bemae oo Joewrer, wod have been lookinge
so long dp in the sy for God 10 come and tako




